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BY CASPAR BUTL
Pﬂrr:l.io halls of Longwood ! brush away
L]

T ust of sixty years, which lies so silent
On wemorable Soars : Jet in & ray
OFf light ; anothsr exilo prests the
He will not walk sa ouce the hero did,
With forchead, doep in meditation.
he : though be fonght lika the Cid,
He fought bat for an uuknown, barbaren:

» nation.

Tis Cotewsyo, not Napoleon,
Whose life in Lon 'F:)d'-‘hslll'ﬂlﬂh-lﬂ;
No hero who = hu tles won—
He won but one wherse be bis right
One of the many, be whom Alblon's ear
OF victory has from threne and sestry—
Fame's trumpet faintly sounds his deeds of war,
He comen, & captive, from apotber country.

A ugum but with pride in dasky face ;
With dark. keen the Engliah mustering,
He steps o shere, of his race.
With pobie dignity, sod ot with binstering.
The god of battles threw the iron dies:
They were against him, and bis fate was sealed.
No more he hears his sable wa Lo
Nu muire he sees those who before him kneeled.

e outers Longwood's limits, dark bis metn.
W ho enters prison doors walks into shades
Much 1rrku- suill, ﬂ:ﬂ? t.hu s n:l;udn:
By jallers’ ayes : an roag! gates
'l‘h-’mrrirl behind is closed to him, no sound
Will searce an echo find Ia prison’s chamber,
The past is in kis bressi forever bound,
The lature dead—Lis fale Is “to remember.”

S0 onee before did here an exile land,

Withderkened brow, whom then the world did banish —
Whe, on the deck of the Northumberiasod,

Saw in the waves bis glant life-dreams vanish ;
Bﬂ;lllﬁe d;ral.luin on ;I. n;k al “E'l'rl b

rom whkich still proudly flosts t rnug

That ever Lougwood, where his heart was slain,

Should see. aye ! such anotner kingly tenast !

Kiugs, ralers, both, and baman life to spate ;
Who thougbt of it, while lasts the ammanition !
Yet one did only for bis eoantry dare,
The Coursican slew for this prood ambition.
Now it is stifled in that Sonthern reed ;
The wound at last is deep, forever wortal ;
Put Cetewayo, unconscioas of the deod,
He walks, the Nomesis, to Longwood's portal.

— L — - ——

SUNMMER ON THE WANE.

Hiief grow the waning days; the poplars shed
Serried ahowers of erimacn o' er the y

And gathering swallows, en the river brink,
Twit theit parting notes. The dusky bats
Begin to congregate beneath the caven,
Lirraming of Winter sleop ; the lasy pike
Bark om the river surface, revelling

lu the last warmth of Sommer,

Om the elma,
The speekled starfings gathering, loud okl
A nolsy couneil ; and the blue barred jays,
W hite handed magpies, and spruce juckdaws, Join

To swell the clamoreus chorus, .

On the bank—
The warmsnuth bank—purple abine forth the bells
Of Antumn viclets, Last lingerers,
When gone, the Sowers of Bammer ! S0, oftshines
A virtoous life, narecoguized, unknown,
By a censoriovs world !

Close in the days
With gray, yet golden twilight ; Winter comes,
Comes on apaco, and his whiteshroodiag snows
Again shall shortly veil the slumbering earth !

Stelect Story.
THE NEW GIRL.

“Now, Charley, you'll be sure to remsmber I *

“To remember—what T said Mr. Meredith,
with & hopeless expression of inavity on his
countenance. Kitty Meredith dropped bolb
hands despairingly at ber sidoes.

wCharles ! she exclaimed, “you don’t mean
that yoo have forgotten siready 1"

“My dear,” said Mr, Meredith, fumbling in
the deeps of his overcoat pockets for a missing
glove, “I may not have forgotten—but 1 don's
seem exactly to remember!”

“The oysters I'" su, ted his wife.

“Oh, yes,” said Mr. Meredith, “tho oysters.”

“And 1he two ounces of double zephyr scarlet
waol.”

“Exactly."”

wAnd the hack to Le in waiting at two o'clock
for yonr coasin from Chicago.”

Mr. Meredith slupped one hand on the table.
«She is coming, to day, I declare to goodness!”
be ejacnlated.

i Snd adozen Havana oranges for dessert, sod
two pounds of white grapes, and some of those
delicions little Naples biscuit aud maccaroons,
from Saltaseli's—oh, and lot them send we up &
girl from St Clair's.”

“ A—which 7

4 girl, you goose! For general honss-work.
Pliebe went boe this morning with the
ache, and I ecan't be left alone, with company
coming, and all. Mind sbe's a good cook, sod |
undersiands waiting at table !

And Mr. Meredith rusbed off, to catch the |
nine thirty express, with a kaleidscopic oonfas- |
jon of grapes, zepliyr wool, depot hacks, oys- |
ters, and servant-maids caresring throagh his
brain, which bodod ill for Mra. Meredith's do-
mestic plans.

“‘iulfw that lady, clasping both hands over
ber forehead, in 4 sort of trugic des pair, rashed
down into the kitehen, where & very gouod- look-
ing young mau of some two or three amd twen-
ty was on his buees in front of the range, try-
ing to coax & most nuwilling fire to barn. The
good-looking  young wan glaneed up, with a
comical sparkio in his eyes, and a smodge of
soot traversing the bridge of bis nose.

“Well ™ said hoe. |

“Fom,” cried Mrs. Meredith, hysterioally,
“ean you make a lobster sal

“Like a book " said Tom.

“And coffes T7

“] loarned in Paria”

wGood,” said Mrs. Meredith.
make battermilk bisenit—and, belween ns, we
will got up o decent lunch for a young lady
from Chicago! Aund for dinner—

“Well 1 again remarked the yooug man,
with the soot besniudged nose.

wProvidesce must provide!” sighed tho mat-

m. i |
» “There's an old cluntz colored rooster in the |
baru-yard,” said Tom, hopefully. “IC T eould |
cateh Litn, 1'd have a chicken stew.” !

“Tom,” said Mrs. Meredith, “did you ever |
make n cliicken stow 1"

“No." )

“Then yon don’t know what you're talking |
about,” said the lady, with some asperity. |

“Yex, 1 do, toa,” maintained the amatenr Boy- |
er. ‘“Ouions, potatoes, celery, pearl-bariey, |
with a pinch of salt, and—" i |

wNonsense ! interposed Mrs. Meredith. “Do
pick that lobster out of its shell, sml leave off
romaneing. You're a deal better at poet aml
pewspaper sketches than you are in the itch-
en: thongh to be sure,” with a twinge of con-

“And I can |

scieuce, “goodusss koows what I shouid do |
without you, just at this particular emergency, l

you dear old darling.”

The lobster was only half picked outof its |

shell, the battermilk biscuits were still onmix-

ed, und Mrs. Meredith, with a pocket bandker- |

chief tied around hier pratty brown hair, was
dasting the little drawing.-room, when there
came 8 ring at the door-beil.
Laned bead ont of the window, after o oeost un-

ceremaonions

fon.
“Who's there 1" she demanded, in a high eon- |

tralto.
o Mrs. Meredith live hera 1" retorted »

woman's voice. And at the same instant, the
oung matron eaught sight of a neat black
{ulher bag, a black al dress, and o shawl
of the plainest High plaid. )
“It'a the new girl, thank Providence ! said
Mrs. Meredith ; and she flew down stairs, thauk-
ing bonest Charley in ber heart, for this snex-
prcted promptitade. 1
“Cowe in,” said she, opening the deor, wide.
lad you are so punctusl, my good girl.
From the 8t. Chair's Intelligence Barean, 1 sup-
pose. No, dun’t take off your things np here,
the servant’s room is below stsirs ; you may as
- well come directly into the kitchen.
She led the way, followed by the new girl,
whose conntenance bore a rather bewildersd

“What is your name 1" she asked, pacronis-

- pxpression.

She put the tar- J

ingly.

“My pame? OBb, it's Martha,” anewered the
- i.f" Mﬂm' repeated Mrs. Maredith
“What ao ugly s 1 think 1 shall call yoo

. “Have you good references 1"
nﬂ

ok,” said Mrs. Meredith, surveying her
to tos, erdrosaed

“you are s little ov
Patty ; but of course you have
some pdn-' in your trunk, whea it
fted of bl
stranger li s pair y blus eves to
the tall form, girded aroand 'E:; a towel, who
was vi ha;:-ﬂin‘ with the claws of »
, 8t the table beyond.
“Do you keep a man cook, madam?" said she.
Mra. Moredith drew berself up. “Cm.ig.lly

not,” said she. “This is my brother, Mr. Sal-
'sﬁ"'h is kindly ng me to make a

“Bat he ia pot doing it right,” said the vew
irl. “He'll never got the meat out of the shall
that “li. Let me show yoa, Mr. Salml."
And with deft lug: she loos=ned las-
cioos white fibre the scarlot shell in =
msnner Mr. Selwyn cry “Bravo!”

“And vow, Patty” said
will show you where the things are, and leave
you to gel upas nice s lll:u you can for
balf-past two o'clock; wa sre expecting my
busband's cousin from Chiﬂ'ﬂz' and I waut
everything to be in perfect order.

“I'll finish the sglad,” said Tom, who had se-
cretly been observing the pretty face and trim
figure of the new domestic, “now that I've com-
menced it. Bat you needu’t look so perturbed,
Patty, if that's your name. I'll be carefal not
to get in your way. And yon csn ssk my sisler,
there, if I'm not a bandy sort of g fellow around
the kitchen.”

Ki:j, shook ber bead surreptitiously st Tom
behind the acreen; Tom resolutely ted not

ive the warning gestore at all.

If an hour safterward, he cams up lo the
dining-room, where Mm. Meredith was arrang-
ing her best lilac and guld china.

“Kitty,” said be, “sbe's & jewel. A gem of
the first water. Depend apou it, she’s not al-
ways worked in the kitchen! I quoted Shaks-
pears apropos of something or other, I don's re-
member wbhat, and she recoguized the grand
old words at once—her syes brightensd, and
yon -rhuuld have secn the color come into ber

"(:}uul.iug Shakspeare!” cried out Mrs. More-
dith, “to a common kitehen girl.”

to

“I dou't believe in high life below stairs,” |

said Mra. Kitty, disdainfuolly.

The luuch came up st balf past twa, in per-
fect order, but no consin from Chicage arrived,
no hack rolled ap to the door.

“How provoking!” ssid Kitty. “Miss More-
dith must have i sume tinl
ing train. Charley will be vexed. Bat, how-
ever, | don't 0 much mind company eoming in
any;ima. now that | have gotsuch su excellent
girl

The dinoer of daintily roasted quails and a
rabbit fricssse, with a dessert of custard and
jolly, waaduly served at precinely soven, at

i
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WHAT PETER COOPER HAS BEEN.

The New York correspondent of the Utiea
Herald writes: To loarn how muoch Mr. Cooper
exceeds other old men of historic recond, we
may refer to the famons Ear! of Chatham. At
thoe time the latter closed his long carcer an a
atat by his speech in the Hoose of Lords,
he was Mr. Cooper's junior by fifteen years.
Franklin, whea ug the convention which
framed our Coustitution, wss a very old maan,
but Mr. Cooper is older by several years. Theso
points illostrate the distinction whichbe retains
above other old men of fame.

Coonsidering his enormous wealth, Mr. Cooper
has lived in a plainer manner than any other
capitalist who was not a professsd miser.
Whilé ready to give awsy a million, his domos-
tic regimo was of no higher onder than that of
s well pald bank clerk. In fact, his early sim-
plicity has clung to bim throogh life like a
workingman, wlose aim was to use the world
witboot sbusing it. Having referred to Frank-
lin, it may be said that the wantle of the Iat-
ter fell on Peter Cooper. The death of the one
and the birth of the other, were almost in the
same year, and each has through life, been con-
trulled by the same bination indust
sconomy, ingennity, liberality, snd pablic ap
it. Gazing npon the life of such w man, what a
vast breadth of develoy tit has P d,
and it may bo added that he has always kept
abresst of the age except when he was in ml-
vance. He bailt the firet American locomotive,
and was one of the projectors of the Atlantic
eable, and he is now paoblicly discussing the
matter of aship canal. Such men as Frauklin
and Peter Cooper may sink under the tlood of
years, but strictly speaking, they never got old.
He wasa boy of more than seven years when
the death of Washington agonized the uativn.
The Bnrr and Hannlton duel in one of his carly
i He was 17 years old when even

I
-

which bour Mr. Meredith himusslf | in,
bot and fnshed with the haste he had made.
“Where is she " ¢ried he.
“Where is who 1" said Kitty.
“My cousin, from Chisago.”
“4Ob!" said Kitty, “She hsan't come.™
“Not come 1" .

“No "

Mr. Meredith drew a long sigh of mingled re-
gret and rolief.

“Then, after all,” said he, “it's not so un-
lnelg."

“What is not unlucky 1" lautly demaud-
ed bis wife. “My dear Charles, you sre express-

ing yourself altogether in riddles.”
*That 1 forgot all about the u{lhn, sud the
zephyr wool, and the servant girl.”

“Furgot 1"
that plain  English

“Yes—forgot.
enough T”

“Bat yon dide’t forget,” remonstrated Mre.
Meredith. “You sent ber. Bhe is hers uow, in
the kitchen.”

Mr. Meredith startad. “I've seat mv one,”
said he. “Never t hooght of the girl, from that
moment to this, I give yoa my word of honor I"*

Tan't

“Then,” slowly ejacalated Kitty, “who did 4

send her 1

“Ring the bell!” said Mr. Meredith. “Lot’s
bave ber up! Who knows but ahe is one of
thuse regular confidence women, with an oye to
the forks and spouus 1”

And as he spoke, he jerked the Lell-cord with
some energy. In a minute or so the new girl
eame ap, smiling snd courtesying. Mr. Mere-
dith uttered an 1 i nt

“Why, it's Marths Meredith !" shouted he.
“Jt's my consin from Chicago!”

And be clasped her in his arms, with a show-
er of kissea which made honest Tom's hsirstand

on end.

{(*1 wish she was my cousin from Chicags,”

“Kmd h'niw:d. stage I-hicpur aside.)
ity ta as scarlet as a peppor-pod.

“0h, good gracious!” she crios. clasping her
little hsnds servously “and I took Lier for the
eoonk I"

“And | am a cook, when oeccasion requires,
consin Kitty,” said pretty Martha Meredith,
making her peace with a Kiss. “Don’t be vex-
ed with me, for hnmuring the joke; indeed, in-
deed, | cocldu’t belp it.  And I'll show yon bow
to wake those meriagues glaces, and the Neapoli-
tan creama, to-morrow.”

Aud they all sat bappily dewn
the roast quails aod fricassed rabbits. And
Kitty aud Murtha went to the Intelligence Bu-
reau on the morrow, atd established s Milesian
dameel in the kitchen, who was not at all in-

to ber surreundings.

Aud Tom, lesniog over his sister’'s shoulder,
whispered, w. Iy : “Dido't 1 tell you she
was a gem of the first water 1"

=y

An Improvemeni om ihe Okolona Style.

The style of Victor Hugo has been improved

| o by the eminent statesmao, juriss, and
P Unlnﬁl&

who dissemioates wisdom through
the Okulona States. We respectfully suggest
to him, bowever, that his seutences might be

| made wmore effective by arranging them iv reg-
. ular order, like the stops
| ample: If the Stafer wishes to make an inquiry

in stairs. For exam-

in regard to the Democratic vols of [owa and
Obio on Tuesday last, the editor would write it
thos:
Where
In h—1 ;
Were the Democratic voters in Ohio and lows
last Tuesday, that they allowed the
Hell-boands of
Old Abe Liscolnism to
Get away with them in that shape 7
Oar suggestion is to write it after this style:
Where

Were

Democratic
Voters
In
Olio and
fowa
Last
Toesday,
That

They
Allowed the
Hell-bonuds of

| 0ld Abe Lincolaisw to

et
Away

together to
bb |

Hamilton Fish was born. The embargo, snd
all the distresses of the War of 1812, are among
the bitter experiences of his early life, for Le
then felt the witbering adversity whicl follow-
ed. He also remembers the dosth of Tom
Paine, and that of the famous Fulton, whose
first steamboat he saw plow through the Had-
son. Brrant died an old man, and yet Peler
Cooper was earlier born. He was older than
the poet Shelley ; and yet how few ocsn remem-
ber even the death of the latter 7 Longfellow,
Whittier and Weudell Holmes are taking their
places in the ranks of age, and yet Mr. Cooper
wight bave been their achoolmaster. Sixteen
ex ﬁ'l-hleuu and Presidents of the Union have
died during his memory, and he might bave yo-
ted for all these except the first three. His lifo
alno embraces the entire history of the Napole-
He was foor years old when the
" woun his early fame in crossing
and he baalived to see the last of the
race fall by the hand of aa African savage.
How strange to see 3 man born during Wash-
ington's first admiuistration still holdin

Iililoﬂ

w

the Al

in pablic life! What a creation he E:-
in the history of the republic! What
development in art and science!—but hers
words to be of use. No man ever belore
embraced wso much in bis lifelime, and it is
doubtful if any similar instsuce of eveuntful lon-
g"iq will soon re-appear in social or national
istory.
— T .
siate Rights.

Bevator Conkling never omits anything., He
is always exbaustive. Whenever he handles n
subject and Isys it sside, all has been said of it
| whi buman ias conld suggest. In his
| at yn, be thus sawmarizes State

ts:

| tate Rights brought on the war with Mex-

ico, to get more territory to plant with slavery.

State Righta tlong down the Missouri compro-
mise lo spread slavery.
Bupreme Cuurt the Drod Scolt decision.

State Rights sent the army into Kausas, and
| by war, dor and ge, altempted to
force slavery spou ber sud upon other coming

States,
State Rights huoted slaves iv peaceful com:
| munities with artillery and ns.

| State Rights dispersed Legislatares with the

| army of Lhe nativn.

State Rigbts plandered the treasury, and

| prostrated the credit of the country.

State Rights scattered our ships in distant
seas, stripped northern arsenals of arms, amd
| ment them to the South, and pul our armies uu-
| der traitors who surrendered them ; sud all this
| was so arranged, that the government might be
| ennily murdered in its bed.
State Rights waged the rebellion, with its
mighty, murderoas sacrifice of life and treas-
| arne.

| State Rights mordered Lincoln, and tried to

i murder his chief officers of State.

State Rights now maimed and mardered na-
| tional officials in the discharge of their duty.

l State Rights sines the war have perpetuated
nameless, numberloss horrors, making (ree gov-
ernment by ties impossible 1o several

| States, and su ing o worse than slavery a

| race which the nation and all ita citizens are

| bound befors God and man to prutect.

Siate Rights, just of late, bave grasped ab
atill higher nsurpation.

Wheo, before the war or singe, till receutly,
dared any party eay that the vernment
should be strangled sod starved onless, at the
sﬂn of its existence, the Presideat give up his

l‘l‘; and his oath?

ho, before, over dared to say that the reve.
nues paid by the people should atill be collect-
ed, but arrested and embargoad, while the gov-

ernment aud laws should perish 7

The vote o f this State this year must utter
the judgmeut of the State on all these things.

Chandler and the “High Jointa.”

Senator Chandler was for forty years a poli-
tician, and gained vatioual promin€uce by his
remarkablo energy in war times in orging the
prosecation of the war. Lackiog cultivation
aud book education, he was uf unusa-
al seuse, which was at times of immonse
value to the governmeunt. Seualor Carpeater

were ander discussion by the ‘bigh joints,” Eug-
land lnlblniud & proposition that was very se-
Vere. response to 8 eable dispateh, the Eng-
lish members of the ‘bigh joint’ were told L0

withdraw entirely if the was re-
jected. In t distress ry Fish sent
for Beoator Chandler. The point was explain-

ed to him by Fish, in the presence of Graat and
the whboele Cabivet, and Chandler was asked,
;wn:: tobell—p '; isoiudipl ""u.u' .u,..‘m
e u vinati

olanu.:" That rjut. what vudcau.udh
answered the purpose sutirely.” — Wilwaukee Sen-

Tk was s monkey and & parret in New

tells this of him: “Wheu the Alabama claims | fynpd it if Jobu Beatty hado’t told me.  You sce

THE PLANETS.
The Benntics of the Meavens at Preseat |
Revealed, '

Just at present our evening sky is nousually
interesting, the great plansts Japitsr, Satara,
and var pext oeighbor, Mars, being all in sighe
at once, together with the moon. If Venns was
still blazing in the west, as daring the Sammer
months, we sbould bare all the conspicnous plan -
els ber, Mercury being the ouly one of all
the rest visible to the naked eye by moonlight,
aud Mereury never even comes oat of the twi-
liﬁkt. At midnighs, Jupiter has the me-
riI ian, and moves slowly toward his setting.
Always a magnificeut telescopia object, with bis
uu’uny:of satelites, be has buno':ajnmndly fine
of late, for his belts are now munﬁz‘. tinged |
with color, and bave been rapidly changing in
form aod position from wnight to night. For
some time also, & peculiar oval apot of nuex- |
plained origin sod character hna been visible
upon his surface, whenever the rapid rotation of
the planet has brouglt it W onr side of the globo.
'l‘hi-rt is #Gme 3,000 wiles iu length by 7,000 |
in width, and situated about 20 d sonth of
the planct's eqnator; it is of a vivid crimson, s
that it stands out vigoroosly to the eye among
the otber markings of the surface. It seems to
be identicsl with one first observed in 1562 by
Lord Rosse, t it was then of somewhat
dilt-lnn: h:’:n;l.“ ng‘-:umm In th:‘. -
while it y lost might of, prob
ably covered up by cloads, but for the last three
years has ahnﬁnhli-sl‘ighu:. sad for some
months past bas absolutely permanent, so
fur as can be judged. What may be its real
canse nature no one seems able to explain.
It is almost certainly atmospheric and not con-
tinentsl, because it cb in position and ap-
pearance; bat if so, why are the changes so
very slow T

Nearer the meridian at midmght, aod higher
up, is the pale Satarn, somewhat brighter than
the Pole Star, and distioguishable from uneigh- |
boring stars of similar brightness by its nutwink- |
ling light. Every one kuows that it is sarronu - |
ded by a romarkable aystem of rings and an at- 1
tendant flock of natellites. ‘Two years ago these
rings were edgewise to the earth, aud visible i
only as » thin needls of light, piereing the plan- |
et's globe. Last year even, they had not opened |
up enough for uﬂstwu:'.y observation, but now l

|

at length they bave nufolded their beanty again
in all its wonderful details. The varrow cater
ring, with its bair like markings, the dark di -
vision between this und the middle ring, and the
filmy inner ring of diaphanous haze, are once
more visible, On the whols, viewed with a tel-
cacope of suflicient power, this plaset with its
sppendages is the fiuest of all colestinl ohjoc ts.
Thero is not, indeed, that vividooess of light and
color which makes some stellar clasters and
gronpings so maguificout, nor such an oudless
variely as we find upon thy lonar sarface. As
some ono has said, the beauty of the moon is
that of a pieture—fall of details and shadings,
all significant and interesting, but so nuMerous
as to be bewildering. Saturn, on the other band,
is beautiful like s statoe—one perfect thing,
complete in itsell and unique in the universe.
There is nothing elss resembling it, so fur xs
our knowledge now estemls.

High in the east blazes the fiery Mars, nol far
from the Pleindes. It is some mliions of miles |
more remote than st its last opposition two
years ago, but still mach nearer amd more brill-
iant than nsual, so that in the telescops the !
markings of its surface are clearly visible, anid |
afford the astrovomer an interesting sobjeet of |
observation in endeavering to seporate what is
continental and oceanic from that which is mere-
Iy atmospheric and transitory. We slready
bhave a detailed map of the planet’s surface, an |
every season of opposition furnishes additions
aud corrections. Very interesting to astroua
mers, also, are the little satollizes with tho tre-
meundous names Delmos and Phobas, (Panicand |
Terror,) which was discovered at Washington |
two years ago, and have agaiu comos in sight, |
both of thom, a8 we learn from a circular from
Prof. Hall, their disco verer, very nearly iu their
predicted places. Delmos was first seeu on the |
221 of September, some three wenks before it
was expectod to be visible, by Mr. Common, of
Eugland, who t the Brat glimpyo of it with |
asilver-on-glass r of thres feet diamotor, |
constructed by himself. Of course, these littls |
bodies, the larger of the two not more than five |
or six miles in diameter, are quite boyoud the |
resch of any bat the most powerful instrumasuls.
—Neie York Times. !

™ H. B s Family.

The Nasbvills, (Teun.) American prints the |
following lettar from Mra Jessio Beuton Fre-

L
|

|

., and wrnug from the |

|
i
|

N’

mout, lately received by Speaker Fowlkes, of |
the Tennessee Logislature, in respoass to one
written by bim making inquiries in ito |
the vu‘.nur Hillsboro, that Stata, in which
md’iz:.i.on as said for years Thos. H. Benton's |
mother and other members of the family are
interred:
PrEscotT. ARIZOXA TER., Sept. 25,
My Dranr Siz: I thivk the encl graves
of which youn tell me are thuss or some young
sistors of my father. I thought there were threo.
They died of rapid consumption, and I bave
been told their burial plics was knowa as “Taoe
Graves of the Three Sistera.” My father's futher

| was buried in North Carolina, wiere he had

i.

!
|

lived aud died. My grandmother Boaton died
in 8t. Louis Mo., and s buried thees, and besids |
ber was buried my father, Senator Bonton.

If I ever have the timeto do what [ would like,
1 would visit the former howe of Ill{ father. I
know he remembersd with great pleasaro bis
early life vear Naslville, and his firss law prac
tice which took him about the State. 1

My fuiher had three brothers. One Jesse, died
on his estate, where be had lived for many years, |
in Louisiaua. |

Auother, Samuel, bad delicate lungs, and fad- |

other climates too harsh, went to Txeas, |

w several of his children still live and have
fine estates, wow dered very valuable by
railways.

Others of bis children remsived where they
bad married, in 8t. Louis. |

Another brothor, Nathauiel, died, I thiok, in
Tenuessee. |

My cousin, M. Brant, who lives is 8t. Louis, |
was slso much in Tenunessse in her girlhood, |
and 1 have referred your letter to bor for more |
information than I am able to give. '

Mrs. Brani had a brother, lately desd, named
for my father. I bad no Lrother of that wame,
and both of my father's sous died young.

If it would mob be too much trouble, I would |
like tu bave two or three ieaves from the three
ann‘yon deseribe; and thanking you for your |
etter, | am, yours sincerely. i

Jessig Bextox FREMOXT.

H. P. Fowipkss, Exq., Franklin, Tennessee.

. |
How Enck Chandler Lost His Character. |
This Western Reserve is a corious place. If [ |
don’t get home pretty soon I shan't have any- |
thing feft. Tve lost nearly ewrytllml had |
when | came bere. Down at a town call |
Akron some fellow stole my hat and left this |
thing, (bolding np a dilapidated specimean.)
Down here on one of your narrow gauge rail-
roads I lost my gold beadod caue, w I have
bad for tweuty veara. But the worst of all,
while 1 was at Chardon, I lost my charscter. |
It was ratber curious, too. I shouldn’t have

I was ing there in open air, and the wind
tronbled me by blowing the little pleces of paper
on which my votes were. So [ wok ap my juck-
knife and Iaid it down ou the to prevent
this. And what do you think? isis a strong
temperance commuuity, and there I talked for
two hours, with the back of that kuife towand
that andience, with a corkserew in plain sight—
amd nm-.:nh-;::mm-ﬂ. oo,
might get back my possibly some’ooe
will repent and return my cane, bat my charasc- |
ter in that community is gone forever.—Iafer-
riewr in Clereland.

Nice sammer days are bad for the Democrats, |

York Stateon Tuesday. The monkey's name They don’s get in their work so well. It takess

dasy to roll for them,

was Kell uﬂﬂlpn:'tn_-c-u. -n.|:‘:::hallﬂy aﬂwh::::.-:"l-l .
- n-= I miserable voles

10 have & of & time."—Globe Nemor tick tew I Demoeratic

. Hooxeg gove, sod now Chandler! If this ep- |

Jery. Davis is a regular atiendant cn sn old | idemiec among men couting ho of t

Iadice’ elass mecting connected with Muchm..ak!—rms;.ﬂ-u, l'&' s l

| to read it and profit by the lesson be imparts.

| you may credit tho report that I have joiaed
| the Demoerats!

' all this must ocenr before I join the Democracy.

| proteeted in their rights—rights to worship. Iu-

| plays of Shakspeare, to wunder in the tiells,
| they please, provided they do mot interfere with

| by making bimsell miserable oue seveuth of the

DIRGE.

Ou the condition of the party. Sang the Sage of
Cl.lrhr Alley, with harp mml-r.ll.z the Confed.
erate Cancas.]

Ereathe low, thou geatlo wind! Breathe soft and low *
Unto m do;n resigned,
Al zir k——n-lﬁuﬂ lie ;

Tom Ewing seems o sign,
We're in Ohi-

Thon quf sapen leaf! Too tearful tres !
i mindful of the griet
That wrenches me |
This talk about the war
We've reanon to abbor ;
We're wnpl‘ in Califor.
Nee!

Thon wavelet. geatly dip adown the bay ;
Curl ap thy lquid lip,
Aund sob for aye'
Connocticat ‘Il go
Repablican, I knew,
As certain as [o.
Wa!

0, linnet, whoss brown Lire »e freta,
0. hear ur-::'mni aigd
Dur fond regrots’
New York is lost to view ;
Alss! New Jersey, too,
Annare as Massacho-
Sella!

Pathetie lily ! Tilt thy silver cup,
Anrdb:{:r'. as thou wiit,
- .
The elouds n-l'.xun are drawn
Acroan the 108y dawn—
We Democrals are gone
Up!
— - —
“§ JOIN THE DENOCRACY ™

We desire to commend the following labter of
Parson Brownlow, when Le was asked to “join
the Democracy,” to those Repnblicans who
joinal the Democracy vesterday: Wenak them

Read it, and console yourselves, for having
been skunks. Browolow wrote a letter to Jor-
dan Clark, of date Aagust 6th, 1560, as follows:

I bave your letter of the 30th alt., and hasten
to let you know the precise time when [ expect
to come out and formally sunvanes that [ have
joined the Democratic party. Whea the sun
shines at midoight and woon at mid-day—when
man forgets to be selfish and Democrats lose
their inclination to stesl—when uature stops
Ler march to rest, or all the water eourses in
America flow up stream—when flowers lose
their odor, and trees shed we leaves—when
birds talk, and beasts of burlen laugh—when
damned spirits swap hell for heaven with the
In of light, and pay them the boot in mean
whiskey—when im ibilities are in fashion,
and vo proposition is too absund to be belioved,

I join the Democrata! Never, wo long as
there are secta in churches—weoeds in gardens—
fleas in bog-pons—dirt in victuals—dispnte in
families—wars with uvations—water in  the
ocean—Dbad men in Ameries or base womsn in
Franee! No, Jordan Clark; yon may hope— |
yon may cougratnlate—yon may reason—yon
may sneer—bat it eannot be, The thrones of the
Ol Worlil—tlia coarts of the universe—the

yverhments of the world may all fall and erum-
e into rnin—the New Worll may commit the
national suicide of dissolving the LUnion, bat

1join the Democracy! Jordan Clark, you
kuow not what you sav. When I join the De
moeracy, the Pope of Rowme will join the Meth-
wdist churebh—w hen Jurdan Clark, of Arkansas,
is President of the Republic of Grest Britain,
by universal fuffrage of a contented peapis—
when Queen Victorim consents te be divercal
from Prince Albert, by & Connty Couort in Kan-
sas—whon Congress obliges by law James Bu-
chanan to marry s European princess—when |
thie Pope leases the capitol of Washington for |
his city residence—when Alexander of Russia
anl Napoleon of France are elected Senators in
Congresa from New Mexico—when good men |

| cense to go to beaven, or bud mou 1o hell—whon |

this world is turned apside down, when proof |
is aflorded, both clear aud nnqnestionables, that
there is no God—when men tnrn to ants and
ants to elephacts, | will change my political
faith, and come out on the side of Democracy !
Supposing that this full sud frank letter will
epable you to fix upon the period when [ will
come ont a full grown I t, mud ani
cate the same Lo all whom it may concern in
Arkansas, T have the honor to be, ste.,
W. G. BrowxLow.

et —
Col. R. G. Ingersolf Interviewed.
PrrrsariG, October 26,
After the lecture, Mr. Ingersoll was saked if
he had auything to say about the Snuday law.
“Iam iu favor,” said be, “of Christians being

fidels should alse bhave the right to bold ther
meetings. Errr‘\‘bﬂlf should huve the right to
do everything that will not interfers with the
rights of others. On Sandays, people should
bave the right to gu to the vpers, to hear the

visit each other, in short, enjoy themselves as
the Lappivess of otbers. The idea of & sacred

diuy was born of barbarism, aml is unworthy of
our day aml generation. There ean be noday |

| too sacred to be happy on, and 1 am satistied |

that no man ean increase the joy of good men

time.”

“Whal bhave
question 1™

“] think Graut will be the next President. |

."ull to say ou the Presidential |

| have & very high opinion of General Grant.

bim as the grestest soldier the Anglo- |
Saxou blood ever weed.”
“Do you think be will accept 1"
“He wonld probably pt, if the ination
were tendered bim, but I think he would regand

- declares that 1 am in favor of the
;af impare books and pamphlets. Whea Mr.

INGERESOLL, RENNETT, COO0K.

What the Brillinnt Liberal Lectarer Has to
May Absut “Copid's Yokes" and a Fellew

As Col. Robert G. Ingersoll is known to have
attempted 1o secure a pardon for D. M. Beanett,
editor of the Truth Seeker, who ia in prison for
sending a pamphlet called “Cupid’s Yokes"
throngh the mails, anid as Beanett has recently
Leen charged by the Eeligio- Philosophical Jouraal
with being & lover of the most practical
character, a reporter called upon Mr. [ugersoll,
at the Mopougahels House, yesterday, to learuo,
if it were possible, how far the Colonel sympa-
Ihi:.ed with the views of the editor of the Truth
Neeler.

Just as the couversation was about to beﬁin,
a geutleman entered, who stated that be called
at the instance of a school-girl friend, ‘a con-
firmed little infidel,” who wished his autograph
in bher albam. Col. Ingersoll oxpressed himsolf
delighted to comply, saying he was always de-
lighted to know of yoong persous escaping from
the bonds of ereed, and determining to reasou
for themselves. Tuarning over the leaves of the
schoul-girl’s albow, the first antograph which

caught Mr. Ingersoil’s oye was that of Hev. Jo- |

seph Cook.

] like to be opposite to Cook in everything,” |

said the Colonel, “apd I'll write my name on this
page,” indicating that which bore Cook's name.
Mr. Ingersoll then sat down and wrote:

Love ix the legal tender of the soul.

R. G. IscEnsott.

Pittsburg, October 26, 1579,

The reporter then said to Mr. Ingersoll that
he would like to know what part he touk in the
Benuett case, and what he theoght about bim,
andl the Colonel made the following statement,

which is given verbatim, as it was trauscribed |

by s phonographer.

“1. M. Bennett is the editor of the Truth Secker.
I vever met him but twice in mf life, and then
only for a few moments. [ had always beard
bim spoken of asa good man, and I supposed he
was in all the relatious of life & most excellent
geutleman, We had a little trouble about busi-
ness matters, but that was forgotien by me.

“Mr. Beunett was indicted for Hlltl.ll.lg a pam- |

,ll]Jlet callesd “Cupid’s Yokes' through the mails.

he pamphlet is a foolish argument against war- |

ringe. It is not obaceue, but simply silly. It
was written by s man named Heywood.

*1 believe in the institution of warriage. That
institution will endure as long as men fove
women and women love men; and soch is my
contidence iu that institotion, that I do not be-
lieve it can be interfered with by the publiea-
tiou of an idiotic pamphlet. A wan who abuses
his wife, and makes his home a bell, does more
to bring marriage into disrepate thau all the
pamphlets that will ever be written.

“] blamed Bennett for having anything to de :

with the book, as he did not believe, as I nnder-
stood, in the prineiples it advocated.
tried and eonvietrd. 1 read the book and an
account of his trial, snd was convineed that his
conviction was illegal. 1 bated to bave anythiong
to do with the matter, but belug conviseed that
lio was illegally convicted, felt it to be my duty
to ask for his pardon.
expectatation of fes or reward. [ did the bost
I conld to have him pardoned, and failed. When

he was sent to the penitentiary, althoogh in the |

widst of bis trouble, be sent me o huodred dol-
lars. [ immediately sent it to his wife, kuow-

ing that while her husband was imprisoved, she |

needed the money more than 1 did.
“If 1 had thonght he had been guilty of gend-

ing an obscene book through the mails, I never |

slould have asked for his pardon. 1 despise all

writers of obseene bovks, and one of my objee- |
tions to the Bille is that it contains many pass- |
| mges unlit to be read ; bat, as long as sae

e
nges are deomed inspired, 1 am afraid ic mlll be
hard to suppress many books that really ooght
to be suppressed.

“Day before yesterday, my attention was call-

| ed to some letters ssid to bave been written by

Bennett to & yonog lady. I cannot believe these

letters are genuine, and will not antil Mr. Ben- |

nett is heard from. IT it tarss oot that be wrole
the letters, I shall be sorry from the bottom of
my heart that he ever did sd foolish & thing.
Bat I shall never rogret that I acted in accord-
ance with what I conceived to be my doty in
asking for his pardon. These letters were un-
kuown at the time of the trial, and be was not
couvicted on account of them, bat, as I belioved,
and will Lelieve, on a false charge. 1T it tarns
out that he wrote the letiers, all I have to say
is that I shall regret it; but the fact will bave
uo mwore effect npon fiberal thought in this
conutry than will the defaleation of Arehbishop
Pureell on the real presenes in the Eucharist.
All it will do wili be to pnt Mr. Beanett in com-
pany with the Davids and Solomouns, the Popes,
cardinals, bishops, priests and minmters whose
nawes are so iiar to your readers. [ pro-
suine, however, that it will turn out that those
letters were written partly by both parties.”
The reporter here remarked that Rev. Joseph

Cook charged Iugersoll with being in faver of |

sending obscene literature through-the mails.
The Colonel then went on in this wise :

“1 bave explained my connsction with Ben-
nett’s trouble mauy times. Everybody who
kuoas me knows that | am opposed to the dis-
semination of impure literature. I have made
deunial afier denial, explanation after explana-

tion, snd notwithstanding this, Joseph Cook, as |

suin say, and as | learn from the papers, pablicly
issemination

Cook makes that charge, be knows bimself to
be a willful and malicivas calumaiator; and
whoever in the United States makes such a
declaration, tells a willful and malicions false-
hood."

“I think,” Col. Ingersoll replisd, “to quote
from Brinsley Sheridan, ‘that be depeuds upon

it as & nacrifice on bis part. With him the Fresi-
dency is & brokea toy, s be bas already received |
aboot as much honor s the world can give to
one man."

“And what bave you to say on New York |
politics "

“I think that CorneM is guing to be elected. |
The Democratic party has lost the ballot box |
end—that is to say, the part which counted voles |
whether they were cast or not, sad that will re-
sult in the election of Cornell. I bope he will
be becaune be is, in the broudest sonse [

of the word.'a libera! man. His father fonuded | but he proceeded lo entertain the company with | hart's content. In those
| & flow of brilliant and b

the only liberal college in this conntry, and, I

think, the best one in this country.” |
“What _effect will Cornell's election have on |

Tilden's prospects I" |
“] don't thiuk there will beenough leftof bim

| to be effccted. If New York goes as Ohio did, I ‘
| think Thurman avd Tilden may be regarded as
| the Two Orphaus.”"—Phil. Times. |

CraxpLer's Civie Semvice Systesm.—Soon |
after he became he established what
he qllula system of eivim ';:m“ his |
own. A Congressman, & camne
to him saying, “Now, Chandler, I must be re-
elecled, and it is very important for me that |
you should give my friend Joves a good at
once. Heis the best worker I have got in my |
district, and be wania something.” “All nglt,”
replied the Secre y “you have it at |
ouce.” He rang for the list of appeintmeuts in
the distries, haunding it to the Col sl
said, “Youn sse, the quota is full, but that don't
matter ; pick out auy man you want mo o ro-
move, and Pl pat your man iu his place at ouce.” |
“Hut,"” said the Congresaman, “I can’s de that. |
If | ask you to turn oat any of these men I shall |
get myself into bot water.” “Yon dou’t mean to
say that you're asking me to get myself into hot |
water for you 1" demanded C ; and thers |

| the conversation euded. This was Chandler’s
E' way in the Interior Department, which he w eed-

ed of incompetent and disbonest oificers with a
stern and vigorous band.—XN. ¥. Herald. §

Tue { Rob Roy, in Lhe charch- I
grave o .I.y hhnnly

ard at Balgab by &
hmm.mm“ucmuu{v- !

ed o fir tren, crossed by m swond, aad ll;p«lr 1
ing a crown, but withoot aoy name. [t is now |
proposed 10 erect 8 better memorial of the ol

[N

chieftain.

of
The gnd-Ca-:.l :M does oot loom up
fion haired sditorials of the “journal of civiliza-
tion.”—Hawkeye .
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| Israclites crossed the Red

his imagination for bis facts, and npon his mem-
ory for his jests” 1 thiok, also, that he was cor-
reetly deseribed by Prof. Swing, of Chicago, who
said he was ‘a pigmy masquerading us a ginot,’
and if be is truthfully reported by the press as
to what be says sbout me, then [ say that, if his
logic equals bis mondacity, he is one of the great-
est of living men. Mr. Cook's philosophy is the
theology of New Eungland, seasoned with a little
of the poorest German thonght—that is to say,
he mixes saner-krand with bis beans.”

A number of gentlemen ealling at this mo-
ment, Mr. Ingersoll was not questioned further,

that was fally as entertainivg as his lectures.—
FPittaburg Dispatch.

L ——e——
A New Prepesing to Dig Up
the Helics of Phareah’s Host.

At asitting of the French Academy, upwards
of five years agoe, M. stated, apon the
suthority of the re ;
that “at the time Israclites left Egypt, un-
der the leadership of Moses, the ebb and tdow of
the tides of the Sea reached up to the fuot
of the Saragaim, near Lake Timssh.” If this be
eorreet, it follows that pear the spot where the

to the south, Lot to the north of the p tex-

Ho was |

I did this withouat the |

Th‘ampnr ter asked what Mr. Ingersoll thanght |
| of Cook as a thinker.

by his suginears, |

Sea was situated, not |

EWING'S LANENTATION.
BT W. A. CROFFTT.

1 ::‘l o l‘h:‘tir“'m I played with the bear,
e e grin monkey's cage ;
1 ket S s ke
t ia
And [ rao in s livel u:snl
For an animal w

I went for he—
For the slippery . L G.**

*Pretty Impartant Governorship.

1 took my place in the rattling race,
Al the peaple gathered Lo see the fun ;
The tail of the beast was oiled and greased,
And like an antelops he conkl ran '
tiumblad aver the trough
Which Sammy had sent to mo.
And my nervons hands uli&ynl off
From the tail of the H. O, G.
The Ohilo idee !

At Hbertes
Was the tail of the H. 0. G~
= Ileritage OF Geniue.

1 scrabbled along in the laughiog throog,
But l:'hulnkl-‘um- ﬂ‘:w like & deer ;
The paper pack on my bunlensd bac
It L'- me muml..{ far in the mm'h
animal il\'l‘ mn the alip—
I thoaght 1 had bim, you see,
But T apeedily lost sy grip
Onthe S HLO. AT,
The race was (ree,
But not for me
Wasthe . H.O. A. T*

“ Spaile, Howors, Ofce, And Trimmings.

1 noeded him bak.  Our fulls bad had
No victuals for more than & hundred moons,
Exvopting the ﬂn- that Northward came—
The indigestible Dixie coona.
50 1 wanted to sam
Dot it was too quick for me,
And Charley F. captured the fat
A W.LX E

i ‘Twas evidentles
Elusive—the
8 W.LX E-
| *Suecess Wanted In Northern Eleetions,

1 lost my place in the rattling race,
For, somebow, Charley alwayw lod ;
The tail of the beast was soaped and greased,
l Aund be ;munfatcpl threo laps abead.
I tmmhiled into the trongh
Which Tilden sent to me,
And my feeble handa li
From the tall of the I'. L. G.
J 0, eruel e,
| That wrenched from me
That grip on the I L G. "

“Preaidency, T e,

NANBY.

| Mr. Nushy ias Heard from Ohie, and Appeais

‘ in liie DMistrees to Gen. Batler, of I.u:nt.-
wrtts.,

|

Coxrepnrir X Roavs,
Wicn 18 1x THE STATE UV KENTUCKY,
Oetober 15, 1579,
Ohio hez gone distraetid. losted uv electin
| Ewin, and makin soft money secoor, that cassid

Foster hez kerried the State by & majority wich

we bed no idee uv,sud to make the matier

wuss, the Legislacher bex gone agin us, sod the
| retarn uv  that saint, Thorman, is one uv the
things that aint to be thot nv. Ohio is gone,
aml wat we vided onto is gone also,. We
boped to bring Obio into the ranks ez s noft
money influshen State, to belp the Condfedrit
Cross Hoads to git into that prosperity wich it
hiez so long desired. But Obio in Ewin,
the champion of soft money, aud the embadi-
meut uv the idee that all yoo bev to do to make
woney is to priot it, is berried under a8 majority
nv suthin Iite forty thousand, nud the Green-
back party is faded ioto nuthin, wher we ex-
pectid a grate deel from it.  Sich is life! Wher
we expeck the most we git the leest, and hn]t
comes the offenest from wher we dont expec
| nathin.
| We v Kentucky hav but one hope now. That
is Gineral Batler, uv Massychoosets. Ef be kin
git that State to eleck him ou the influaben
tikket, we kin git enaff holt onto the pablik to
make sum hedway for another campane.

Butler bez suthin to go on, wich wedida't hev
in Obio. ln Obio the crops wuz all good, and
the peeple wuz prosperus. Ther wuz no froat
to kill the corn, and ther wuz no murrin smang
| the cattle. But in Massychoosets ther hez bin
| lots uv defalkashens, aud consekent distress.
| Butler will make the most av this. Evry casabser

that hez atole the money uv his corporashen
r and got away with the plunder, will hehrpl
ap to the Repablikin party, snd o will
th?_rgn it all to John Sherman and the present
| ey.
| p‘:ll::fytlter is & fow more defalknshens in Fall
| River, I feel tollubly shoor that Butier will be
l electid. Down here in the Corners, we prayed
| for & frost that wood kill the corn in Obio—we
never go to sleop uow, withoat prayin for more
| defalkashens in Massychoossts. Dimocrisy kin
hope for nuthin onless ther is distress. FPros-
| perity and Dimoeriny dont hitch at all. Wat we
| want is suthio solid in the way nv distress thas
will make peeple clamer for a change.
The eyes uv Kentocky ia onte Butler. To
| Butler, the ouly aggressively wicked man in the
| nashen, Kentacky looks appeelinly. The grate
Butler is makin the only greenback fits that ia
worthy nv the name, and makin that fite i the
very face uv the blotil houdholders uv Noo lng-
laud, wich ia pizen. Wo uv the Cross Roads bev
| furgive Batler. We are magnaoymos. We hev
forgot that he ever drawed bissord agin the
Coufedracy. (So fur ez rffecks went, we hevu't
mach to forgive, wich makes the task eezy.)
| We hev forgive bhim for his brootality in freein
| our niggers, and we forgive bim watever aid he
wuz to the Radikels at the varions times he hes

| actid with em. Inezmuch ez be alluz dun em
more harw than good, we overiook sll that, aud
take him to our burzam.

For Gineral Butler is doin the work that the
Corzers most needs. Batler is the champion uv
inflasbon, sud the only man left who is aktooal-
Iy makin s serius fite in faver av onlimited
gresnbacks.

| . We av the Corners say bale and God -speed to
the grate Greenbacker. Woe pray for bim in the
mornin, we drink to bim deorin the day, and in
the shades nv the evenin, the Corners is intoxi-
eatid drinkin his helth.

l Wat the Corners wants hmm-oo?.; The

| Cornera never hed eanff money, sence war.
Afore the war, when we hed ni to do our

! work, sod cood sell the warpias stock South, we

| evod, by encurragio m, git slong v
'[w-ll. e hhvuﬂ'h“:{
clothe us, snd to indulge in draw poker to our

days, Bascom’s woz &
paradise. The bar in front wnz filled with gou-
| tlemen takin ther tods, snd the back room wuz
crowdod with the citizens playin draw poker
and other games insidental to a high state av
civilizashen. [ wuust kuowed Deekin Pogram to
| loose wat money be hed, and then, mther than
| retire, stake Libby sud Sary, two uv his ni

| gals, xnd sed to be his dawters, (wich was likely,
| #& they bed the Pogram nose,) on two pair, an
| when be lost em, bhe soe em druv off Soath with-
'nllmyz. Ez be remarkt on that occashun,
““Wat diffrence is it ! Ther is more comin.”

V. Nassr.

— i ——
L "Gnn".r‘u:_ulf another of the sly waysof the
!

tremity of i1a porthern arm. [ his paper, Les
Mondes, Abbe Meigne has traced the course of
the childres of lsrasl day by day, in accordanes

with thess nrw data, and be asks the whole |

Christian world, sinee the spol is now kuown
where the Egyptisus were swallowed op, with
“ghe horse and his rider,” chariot, and every-
thing, to subscribo the requisite funds to enabl
excavalions to be made, and “the relics of the
army overwhelmed Iq'lh. Alwighty Himself, to
be bt to light.” The learned Abbe will
unden-{o the work, if be succesds in gotti
60,0001., “because the Snding of the remains
Pharcab’s army would be a pawerful reason in
fav or of the truth of the Holy Scriptures.”

A MANUPACTURER in Sheffield, England, late-
Iy showed a number of his workmen an assort-
went of American goods, and, boldi

np a pair
of tailors’ s offered o give Trades
Unicu the men to if any of them,
within s month, ' a equal to
them. The challeoge wss not acceplad.

Mrrat HaLsTEAD it looks “like b-
lican flood.” Bo i!ﬂ;-inmlouo—mh

Verdict the nbot- and repodia-
‘u:&mqh’l‘m= ‘-ﬁu-lutul.'

| cinnati Eaquirer,

{llul'l'ildﬂhﬂl.hlﬁld sending his men out
to bet, on the eve of i

in band, giving them instructious,

| “Don't bet s even! Always

| Yoa will lose your full bet snyway, i

‘lopnt itout to make an im i
you may daze the enemy, while you can lose no

imlhnuil’hpnguoﬁh." Of course, this

| subtle order was given in the softest kind of &

| cipber whisper.

! Tuk GrEExnacKk Party.—The Greeaback par-
ty cannot stand the chil




